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. W. HAMILTON,

Attorney at Law & Notary Public,
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ﬁ:?‘ﬂl.dp Ohio.

Will prastios in Monros and other counties.
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. dames Watson,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
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. (Ofice up stairs fn the Court Honse.)
NEW MARTINSVILLE, WEST VA,
m“ﬁt f " 1 ’ !

GI’HBAKERY

T £ T A
» AgnAT

CONFECTIONERY:!

JACOB REINHERR, Prop',
WOODSFIELD, O.
: ““ll"l'ﬂ, th_:_hnut‘mk of

Common and Fancy Candies,

Whish were made to order. and are free from
sdulterations. All kinds of

Tropical Fruits & Nuts,

CANNED FRUITS,

Raisins, Figs, Jeliles, Preserves Minoomest,

Tobacoco cClgars.

'Hot Cnfies, Bandwiohes, Theess,Cakes,
Crackers, Ples, Bologaas, &o. €35 Toys will
be sold st cost. moh18.'84.

* Medls aud lunch served day and night.
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K and s

It iz invaluable for Diseases peenliar to
Wemen, and all who lead sedentary lives,

1tdoes not injure the teeth, cause headache or
produce eonstipation—other Jrom medicines do.

It enriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the a ite, sids the assimilation of food, re-
lieves Feartburn and Belching, and strngiis
end the museles and nerves,

For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Energy, &c., i§ has no equal.

& The bas above trade mark and
crossed on wrapper. Take no otber,

Hade enly by BROWSE CHENIAL OO, BLLTINGEE, BB,
novdb,'Bir,
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PHYSICIANS,

PR. B, DENNIE,

PEYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BEALLSVILLE, OFIO.
Ofnoe in the Armstrong property.
apr30,'78v

Physician and

BLM COVE, Washington Tp,
County, OMo.

All oalls promptly sttended to, duringthe
dsy or night. feb33,’69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,
DENTIST,

.,  DALDWELL, 010,

Visits Woodsfield Regularly. I guar-
antes better lwort and nse I-tw-lhrhu
than any Dentist in the county, - sprl5,’84

Ohio Farfi8Fiiire Jusuranee Com.

7 LERDY; omIo,

e
' t Farm properiy. Rates
Y the ny other Company doing
ess in t y.

Assets, +': $1,187,236 03
.. Beallavills, Oh'e,
uﬂlﬁl. " Agent for lnlm Counnty.

£

ORGANS.
VBORCH COMMITTERS, School Boards or

private (amilies desiring to purchase au
ORGAN can provars first class instraments
at lowest cash priges by oalling on or addres.
oing BEV.W.T. GARROWAY,

- WoodsBeld, Ohlo.

Estey Organs a Specialty.

A.G. W. POTTS,

@eneral Insurance Agent,

Eannlbal, Ohio,

AZ’t tor Lhe following Companies:

Also for Tornadoes, Cyolones, Hurrioanes
and Wind Storma.

AMAZON. = = Cinclunall.
ROYAL Ot l.ml-‘rlpool. England.
THE SORTHERN, - - England.
LUNDON and LASCASHIR

Engliand.
UEEN of Liverpool, Engiand.
H10, of Daylon. Daytom.
Applieations also taken for varions other
Companies, all of which are the most relia.
ble Companies in the United Biates, AN
oclasses’ of
Town and Country Bulldings,
Merchandlse, Lumber, Stock,
Graln and Farm Implements,

insared at low rates in good Companies. Ap-
3 oither by mall or In person
mal7, 84y,

promptly attended to,

FURNITURE.

IMMENSE STOCK

e OF e

FURNITURE!
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HELBLING & STOEHR',

NEAR THE DEPOT,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO

Bxtra iInducements Lo customera’ In the way o

G00D GOODS POR OW PRICES

and as cheap as the cheapest,

Wardrobes, Ohalrs, Taéles, Bu-

reans, Bodsteads, Leoking

. Qlasses, Hat Racks, Pleture
Frames,

And everything else in the Furnitare Line
Pictures Framed to Order

IN BEST OF STYLE.

TUNDERTARING
Promp'ly snd-carefully attended to, All
kiods of Undertaking Goods Riways on hand,
cousisting of Cofins, Caskets, Shromas and
Barial Robea of all sizes, dec?7,'8%,

NOTICE OF APPOINTMENT,
Estate of Johu-S::uMi. Deceased

HE nnderalgned has besn appointed and
I quslified as Kxecutor of the will of John
Ataubll, 1ate of Monroe county, degessed.

Dated this 61k day of Ootober, A, D 1835,
ool6,'§5wd, ISAAC GRURING.
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Wrought by a Stranger.

BY C. K.

P
-

Mine fs a sirange story, the story of
the one event—firanght even now with a
baonting mysterj—in a lite otherwise
monolonngs and uninteresting. What
subtle inflaence prompls me to tell my
tale [ know not, unless it be the half-un.
copscious wish lo commaunicita to others
that which must ever be connected in my
own mind with ac muoch that is weird

T ORI ———
Even now, when it sll lics bebind me
like “a tale that is told,"” (ast receding and
fading awav into the outlived past; when
my hload flowa coldly through my veins
snd my heart, like 8 wearied, wasted
thing, drags slowly on till the chill band
of death shall stay it forever—even now
I shrink with shuddering repugnance
and would faia draw back from my self-
imposed task.

I doubt if, ander God's heaveén, two
human sonls ever loved each other more
devotedly than did my husband and mv-
gell. We had been married bat a short
twelvemonths when he came home one
night with a haggard, absorbed look on
his face that told me instantly something
of jmportsnce must bave hsppened
What it was I scon learned. Business
of the ulmost impurtance reqnired him
to start for Brszil. We were to be sepa-
rated, he and 1, for six long months—bhe
to journey acroes a world of wild, angre
watera I to drag out the weary days in
lonely waiting and watcbing for his re
tarn.

Of the desolate weeks that followed
my husband's departure I wili notepesk ;
the days dragged slowly on, one by one,
and at last the time arrived when [ migbt
expect to hear rom him.

The mail from Brazil—'he oge he had

prom'sed to write hy~came in, but the
letter 1 bad watched for, longed for, and
prayed for through so many wesry days
aod restless nights, csme not, nor had
any tidings of his ship heen received. 1
went into his office where I knew they
would hear directly she arrived. They
told me there was no canse for anxiety,
the ship was overdue, bat that was a
common oecar-ence; some accid: ot had
probably delayed her; they would tele
graph directly she was “advised.”
Days grew into weeks and weeks into
months, and yet no news of the “Os.
prey.”” How [ lived through thst awfal
time God ouly knows. Night after night
I 1y swake thinking, thinking, thinking,
ootil, atterly exhaasted, I fell into arest-
less, dream-haunted sleep, only to los:
to and [ro on a wild heaving ocean, over
which T"WES wandering in search of my
lost husband. Day after day [ would sbut
myeell in my room to lie prostrate on
the loor sohhing, “ 0, mv hushand ! my
brave, noble hushand! God give him
back to me! give him back to me!”

- - * L - -

I will not weary the reader and-wring
my own heart afresh by dweliing npoo
the black misery and bopeless sgony o'
that fearful time. Two long years bad
gone by, and nnthing being heard of the
“Osprey,” it wss considered as settled
bevond doubt that she bad gone down
snd all on hoard perished.

Just at this lime an old maiden aunt.of
my husband's, who had been very ill,
took it into ber head that she would like
me to go and siay 8 few days with her.
As the doctors said she could not possi.
bly live more than a mooth or two I had
not the heart to refuse; and 8o, for the
firet time sinee my marriage, I foand
myself sleeping under a strange roof. Tt
w83 a little country farmhonse away up
ia the midland coun‘ies. I had never
been there before,and as the jonrney was
& long one, and I was very tired, I went
to hed soon after my arrival.

Thet night I dreamer a dream of such
iotense vividoess snd reslity that even
now [ can reca'l it to mind, fresh and
unfading as if it bad bappened but yes-
terday. I found mysell, 1 know not how,
standing alone at midnight on s bare,
hleak hesth, lit only by the weird light
of & low-lying moon far away in the
starlees sooth. * Across her wan fare
stretched a ragged skirt of black, sngry
cloud, on either side of which the inter-
cepted rays broké into two long hezv
besms of light—one shonting fef across
the cslm hesvens,the other bending down
toward earth till it was lost in the shad-
owy borizon. ' All around me, a8 far as
the eye could reach spread the wild wss'e
of moorland save that awsy (o the right,
I saw the dark outline of some building
—apparently 8 deserted shed or cottage,
As 1 stond there, numb and trembling
in the chill night air, a strange. irresistj-
ble impolses—1 know not whst—seizd
me, by which I was impelled.as hy some
uanseen power, in the direction of this
ohject. [ drew closer and closer, my
heart wrenching in wild, oneven effort
in my bosom, my hredth coming in short
quick gasps, and my ears 8o unnaturally
strained for the shghtest sound, that I
could hear the blood hissing and rushing
throngh the veina in my temples,
Suddenlv 1 heard a sound as of some
buman being in pain and then & wild,
wailing ery: “Harry, Harry, Harry!
God belp me!” and then alow moan
agsin. With one bound I rushed for-
ward and®there, in the shadow of the
shed, cronched up sgainst the wall, I saw
the form of a womsno apparently dying.
I knelt st her side,rsised her in my arms,
and. a2 the pale light of the moon fell on
her: face I recogniz:d the featares of my
lost bushand

I recollect a wild, unearthly cry ring-
ing in my ears, wnether uttered hy my-
selfl or not [ cannot say, and then—I
awoke to find myself Iying there in that
gilent house with tha eold light of =
cloudless mnon falling full on mv fece
through the nccurtaioed window, Sleep,
with the recollection of thet dream haunt-
ing. my mind, was imposaible; so I rose
and, lnoking out, found that my window
openei on a pair of staira reaching down
tn a garden In a dull, mechanical way
I dressed, slipped a shawl over my head
snd stepped out. 1 psssed through the
garden, unlatched a gate and found my-
sell in an open road bordergd on either
gille by tall bedgerows; in the [ront the
rosd rose in a kind of hill antil it met
tha line of the sky, beyond which I eould
see nothing

As 1 srepped burriedly onwards the

e

to the brow of the hill » strange con

path belore came over me,and aa [ found

oesrly fell fainting to the ground for
there—seen 1n the wan light of a low-

the wild heath of my dream, still, silent
and somber.
And ss I stood ther®, trembling and

full in my fsce, darkebed snd wl:len- 1 rbse- }
consciousness of having trodden \batf
mysell on the summit and looked at the}!

yiew which suddenly broke before we,an ¢
tey chill ran through my frame and I H

lying moon across which atretched a rag ‘_',
ged skirt of hlack, sngry cloud—spread}i

shuddering,two long hazy beams of light
—one shove and one below—shot ou
from either slile of the darkened moon
just as it bad appeared beflore. _
'soe seconds “ere 1 toold nerve myse
to look to the right. bat whan I did so
there, dark and dim, ¥ saw the outline of
the deserted shed. Once more the rest-
less impuise seized me, once more [ was
drawn gradually but surely toward the
shed, I beard the low moan, the wailing
cry, and saw, just ag I bad seen it In my
dream, the dark form crouched up in the
shadow of the wall!

But this time there was no awakening,
this time it was no impalpable form that
I touched, bat the fragile figure of & wo-
man, her hsir loose lying around her, ber
eyes —2lazed se if io death—looking up
into mine with s damb, appesling look
Trembling and sffrighted as I was, I re-
collected thst I had a small bottle of
brandy and water iz my pocket, placed
there in case I should reqire it on mv
journey. With great ditficuity I succeed
ed in lorcing a few drops past het lips,
which seemed to reviva a faint fattering
in the well-nigh lifeleas hngem.

I saw that she was perisbing with cold.
g0 | raised the poor cresture in my arms,
took off my shawl snd wrapped it roand
her, and tried by brisk chafing and rub
bing to restore animation ; then, with sll
the strength of my lungs, I shouted for
help. but except the angry bark of some
distant watch-dog (bere wss no anywer.
Life was 80 nearly gone that I dared not
leave her, even for the half-hour which
it wonld iske to hurry bome and obtsin
aid; and so the long night through | sat
there on the damp,clsmmy ground, bare
headed and shivering with the head of
the womsn on my lap, strivicg to keep
the faint, @ickering spark of life from
being extinguished.

At lsst, towsrd davbresk, I heard a
wagoner gning by and, hopelessly boarse
with cold and cslling as I was, succesded
in altraciing bis sttention and indacing
him t» drive us both to the house. A
doctor was bastily sent for who ssid the
poor woman was almost dead from hun-
ger and «xl anation, but that by care and
attention ber life wonld he spared.

That night 1 went to bed with my bead
hurping like a furpsce acd everv limb
sching with pain, and when morning
came it found me stricken down with 8
ragirg fever, brought on by the exposure
to Lhe damps and dews of midnight on
the lopely beath.. How long I lay like
that T know not It must have been
msny weeka, for they told me after I had
been twice “given up” by the doctors. |
wag delirions the greater part of the
time, and have no recollection of any-
thing except that when I waa getting bet-
ter [ had s dim consc’ousness of a fa-
mil\ar preseuce in \be room, snd once
fancied some oné kissed me on the fore-
head.

The first persons | recognized, when
my senses c'eared, w re my mother and
the womsn whom [ bad found on that
eventful night lying in the shadow of the
shed on the hare besth. I grew stronger
and stronger,was pronoonced out of dan
ger, and at last was allowed to sit up in
bed sod talk.

One day the doctor asked me if 1 had
heard the history of the woman whosge
li'e, he eaid. T had saved; and when I
told bim *No,” he snswered, “Ask ber
to fell it to you. It is s most tragic
affair. She, ton, hes lost her hushand,
and I think you will be interasted.”

That very day 1 told her 1ha doctor
said I was etrong enoogh to hear her
story snd begged her to tell it, to which
she consenled resdily. I give ber tale
almost as it came from her own' lips,
omilting my questionings and inter-
raoptions. :

“My busband,” she said, “died rix

months afier our marriage, and | was
left slmost penniless; my bhrother ip
Australia wrote lo me 10 come snd keep
house for him In the steamer I went
out by tbere was a young German gen.
tleman, called Wagner, who was very
kind to me. We were within fve days’
journey® of our destination whep I woke
up one night to fiad mveell slone in the
cabin and the ship on fire. I eprang to
the door but fell hack simost suffocated
hy the deadly smoke, snd just as I feli
my consciousness going Mr. Wagner
rushed in, seizad me in his arms, snd |
knew no more until, when consciovsness
retarned, [ found myself in a small boat
with my deliverer, the first mate and two
sailors—alone on the wide ses.
“A keg of water and s package of bis-
cuits were all we bad in the wsy of pro-
visions—enough to last ua about three
days. The first mate, however, declsred
that it might be weeks belore we were
picked up and that he must portion them
out 80 88 Lo last ten days at |east,

“Seven long days snd nights went by,
no sign of saccor and all onr allowance
gone! Esach day Mr. Wagner had tsken
his ahare of bisguit, but the tahlesponn-
ful of water meted oot to him he always
gave lo me. [ did not pretend lo reluse,
braote that I was! in fsct, I hardly thank
erdd him for it, 8o utterly mad was I with
the fearful cravings of hunger and thirst,
I had noticed, however that,strong as he
appeared, the awful privation to which
we were auhjected seemed to tell on bim
more (han on anv of the others; he was
weaker, paler and more exhauated.

“I soon foand the ressin.” For now,

when there szemed nothing before us but
hlank starvation, snd when the sirong
men began to whine and pule like infants
he turned to me with an attempt at s
smile, hidding me to keep a ‘hrave heart,’
and showing me. hidden awav in his
pocket, the whole allowance of biscuits
that had been doled ont to him.
"« «They are all for you; I kept them
on purpose,’ he said in 1eply tr my sav.
sge demsnd for one. God lorgive me!
1 snatched it from his baad like a wild
beast, never even thanking him for his
noble seli-sacrifice, although [ saw thst
the poor fellow was fast sinking from
honger and exhaustion.

“1 can see now, though I did not no-

moon, which Ul then bad been shioing! tice it at the time, the sad pained look on

it stranded there; otherwise it

B faceus be tarned mway when T ferce
@ demsnded the otber biscuite then and
re, snd even witém 10 test them
m him by force. ' T'wie mad—mad

" bonger and tharst 1 ° - '
- Wbe poor womsn own here ut-
¥ 8nd it ‘was so Before I'eould
he her sufficiently 10'go dn with her

*We were ten days in that hoat,"” she
itinoed, “and on the morning of the
ieventh wk saw, when daylight broke,
hat we were fast spprosching land of
fome sort. Wae Wwere 100 weak lo1ow
the Lostin any way,but wesoon

we ‘were driftiog rapidly in. ' For

ly, just ss we came into shallow
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probably
would have been overturned and all
washed away by an outgoing wave,

“As we crawled out ol the boat,which
wae lying on ita side among the shingle,
one of os noticed s quantity of shell-fish
adheriog to the bottom. We had just
sirengih enoagh to tear them off greedi
ly, open and devour them. If it had
nnt’ been for this I believe we must have
died ‘where we lay. for there was a long
stretch of sand and sbifgle to pass be-
‘ore we' could get sufliciently inland to
obtain any food. Howerer, bsrd ss the
shell-fish were, they served to.smpport
life lor a tims:. Then the mate, who was
the least exhausted, crawled a little way
in and at last returned bearing some tur-
tle’s eggs he had found

“Day by day passed and we grew
stronger and stronger, all except poor
Mr. Wagner, whose noble eell-sscrifice
pearly cost bim his life. He got a little
better at last,and was able to accompsny
the others on short bunting expedilions,
but in all long or dangerous adventures
he had lo be left behind with me, ‘at
home,’ '

“How long wa were on that island (if
it ware an island) I canpot say. It maost
bave been considerably more than a yesr,
but there was nothing to mark the dsys
by. They came and weant, one aflter an-
other, bringing always the same events
and the same requirements, We ssw
several ships pass by a long way out to
ses, but counld oot succeed in atiracting
attention.

“Qae. morning, however, wheo all the
others had gope for s whole day’s hon!-
ing expedition, leaving only Mr. Wag.
ner and mysell ‘at bome' in the cottage
hnts we had bailt, we saw a vessel come
within a few milea of the islaod,and went
simost mad with joy to see that they
were lowering a bost in reply to our sig-
nals,

“It was a little trading ship, bound for
Liverponl, and manned by as ruffianly s
set a8 | bad ever seen. We told them
the others would be back in the evening,
and begged them to wait; but when they

Tound what fliile chaace there was for

getting anything for ‘their pains they
#aud, ronghly, that if we siked to go with
them we could, but that they were be
bind alreads and could not afford to wait
another hoar for any one.

“We begged, prayed, promised they
should be smply rewarded. hot all with-
out effect, and we were obliged at lsstto
go with them, leaving a note bebiod for
our ahsent comrades, telling them that
we would take sleps to ensure their de-
liverance on getting to England,

“Mr. Wagner told me that when we
Isnded in Liverpool his Brst action mast
he to let his wife—1 mean his mother—
know of his eafety. He ssid he would
take me home to her snd I could stay
while I communicated with mv friends in
Australis, Poor fellow—little did he
think what: was before him! The very
day of vor landing, even before he had
time to telegraph bome, he fell down in
the street in a sort of fit.

“They carried him to a dreadful hos-
pital where I followed and begged to be
sllowed to nurse him, but when they ssk-
ed if T were his wife and I told them
“No,” they re'used to believe or even
listen to my story, threstening to give
me in.charge as a vagraot if I came
sgain,

“There was one doctor who Iroked
kind and I waited fcr bim outeide, heg.-
ging him to tell me iIf there was any
hope. He said he was afraid not. If my
story were troe and the patient's frieads
conld be found be thought, perbaps, by
the greatest care aod sttention, such as
it was impoasible for him to receive in
the hoapital where he was, which was
only a kind of paaper institation for for-
eign sesmen, he might possibly recover

“He #aid he would write Mr. Wagner's
friends if I would give him the address,
but when I told bim T did not koow
whore they lived, except that it was
somewhere In London, he shrugged his
shounlders and wen* away.

“Then I determined in my mind, God
helping me, the man who laid down his
life ‘tor me, as it were, should not die
without an effort on my psrt ‘o save him.
I had friends in London, il I counld only
get there, who would help me to find his
mother. 1 bad enongh money te pur-
chase a ticket for half the journey—the
rest [ would endeavor to walk. When
von found me,madam, I had bad no food
for three days, and had been walking five
days sod nights, very nearly withount
resting.”

“iAnd your preserver, Mr, Wagner,’
I aaid, ‘tell me, is he atill living ?°

* Yea, madam, thask God, he is batter,
bat still very weak and feeble. ' Directly
I could spesk, [ told your kind mother
(who had been telegraphed for when you
tell ill) my story, and prayed her for the
love of heaven to belp me find his rela
tives, She wrote immediately to ber
hrother in London, telling him the whole
case and begging him o make every el-
fort to find Mr Wagner's family, which
be did, without difleaity, | believe. His
mother and s'ster want down Lo Liver-
pool instantly, They were only justin
time; the poor fellow was slmost gone
However, everything that could be doge,
was done, One of the first physicians
in London was telegraphed for, and by
the greatest osre and devotion his hife
wasg saved. He is still weak and feehle,
hut much better, strong enongh, indeed,
to he moved from that bhorrible hospi
tal”

“Thank God!" I said, the tears com-
ing into my eyes. “How I should like
to see him, and tell him what T think of
him. He muost be just sach s one as my
Harry,”

“Yeos, madam, [ think he must,” ans
wered the woman ; “shall I describe Mr.
Wagzner to you ?” '

I nodded, for my heart was foll of my

&t s
busband and | gould's
speak, *He is tail, k
shoaldered that you i
beight; h's a ruddy ¢
bronz:d and sunbordt; &
st Mﬁ‘lﬂtll'. 8 i
them ; anth's voice thst bas sbel s ring
of genuine msanliness snd trdlh thal it
bright; fresi¥ sanlight ; rair:

“Whv, vou sredescribing m9

[ interrupted her, with a sobh{

Jr:8! such a one as yon ssy, and jus
snother heart,’ bréve-and  noble; O
my bushsnd! my Josks hushsnd!
give him back to me} gin bim
el sof e F .

Thera ms 11 ot-pon
hroker oniy oYy m iobb 'T' bafs

the woman ssid io & forced, uonstural
voice : —

- “Yes, madam, it is very strange. Mr.
Wagner must have been greatly like
your husbsnd—" and then she Yroke
out in a wild, hyeterical kind of langh:
“Cannot you guess ? cannot you guess "

I thought she was mad. My brain
was 80 confused I could neither think
nor conalder.

“Guesy what 7" 1 said.
you mean "

“We dared not tell you at once,” she
replied. “We were sfraid of the shock,
I thought you would bave suspected the
truth long ago—cannot you see it? The
ship [ went out in was the ‘O-.prev.’ 1
was not going to Austraiia, but Bragil,
Mv noble deliverer was no Germsn, bat
an Englishman—vour husband—here he
is—he is comng ! _

An she spoke I heard a footstep on
*he stairs; it was slow.and feeble, but ]
knew it! it was he—my husband—my
Harry—come back from the grifve. The
door opened. I sprang up in bed with
a great, yearnming cry of love and joy.
and in snother moment we two were
locked in each other's arms—together at
last!

' The Yerningﬁm Forfune,

BY FLORENCE ALLEN,

'». :."avl 1

A T

“What do

“It's only Tom!"’ sail Ethel, in the
calm accents of absolute indiflerence, as
she turned acother psge in the novel
she was reading

“0Only Tom 1" repeated Rosamond, in
a tone of disappointment, looking up
from her embroidery, snd thep adjust-
ing her eye-glasses and lonking down
again, as though Tom were the one per-
son in the wide world whom she had not

Lthe slightesl desire to see; but Bertha,
the youngest daoghter of the house of
Montgomery, brightened pereeptibly,
and her deft ngera paused in their awift
flying about over the dainty apron which
she was fashioping, while ste looked up
with a welcoming and expectant smile,
as the loud, bre:zy voice came nearer.

To tell tne truth, Tom Yerningham
was looked upon by his uncle’'s widow,
and two-lthirds of her darghters, asa
far from desirable young man, and, bat
for the fact of the gutss relationship be
iween them, he wouid undoahtedly bave
been politely but.decidedly given to un-
derstand that his presence in Yerning-
ham House was not only unasked but
anpleasing.

As it was, howaver, the late Mr, Yern-
ingham, deceased some twelve months
since, had heen especially fond of Tom,
his only nephew, and it would unt be
quite tue thing to snub that individasl
too roughly, and so he came and went
as be pleased, seeming to be qaite una
ware of his own anpopularity.

Tt is qnite certain that Mrs. Yerning-
ham snd her daughters, at least two
thirds of them. would have looked on
Tom with very different eves, had he
heen something other than a mere clerk
in a wholesale house somewbhere in the
business labyrinth of the cily, and more-
over, addicted to garmeants shiny on the
seams, fraved as to lheir batton-holes,
and generally inelegant in sppesrance,
The fact that Tom—brought op o Jux-
ary and finding, only on his father's
death that he was beir only to his fa-
ther's name, that father having lost his
all in wild specunlstions—had gone to
work to support himsell, weigbed heav.
ily against him in the minds of many,
including his step relatives above men
tioned Preciskly what they thought
that he should have done under the cir-
cams'ances, no one ever really explained,
hut they agreed that Tom's behavior be-
traved him to be the possessor of s low
order of mind, and that be had volun-
tarily disgraced himselfl by the course
he had pursued.

Tom, himself, evidently thought little
snd cared less about the matter. With
a cheerful unconsciousness of his own
dereliction, he went on his way quite as
though Tom Yerningham of two years
ago, and Tom Yerningham of the pres-
ent lime, were exactly the same; and in
spite ol shabhy  garments and empty
pockels, was a favorite still, except with
a few of the mammas in society, who
feared that hia handsome face and pless-
sot ways might counterbalance those
draw-backs In the estimatiod' of their
marriageable daughters:

Mrs. Yerningham, his step sunt had,

however, never liked him. She had been
a widow with threa danghters, and in
comfortable circamstances, when Mr,
Yerningham had fallen a victim Lo her
charms, and made her the misiress of
Yerningham Hons» and from her first
advent there, she had struggled and
achemed snd lied to prevent the pogsi-
bility of her hnshand’s rememheringz his
nephew in his last will and testament —
She had never aucceeded in msking any
rupture -between them, or in deposing
Tom from his place in his ancle’s heart;
but she had succeeded, by dint of wor-
rving. fretting, erying, teasing, and nag-
ging daring the last year of her hos-
band’'s li‘e, when ha was a nervous in-
valid, in making him leave to her the
whole of hia large property, with only a
“remembrancer” of a thousand dollara
to poor Tom, who certainly bhad s right
to expect something different.
Tom, however, was not one Lo fret
over such matters. He took his smasll
legacy consisting of the above thounsand,
snd an inlaid box in which his uncle for
merly kept his stationery, and went about
his business cheerfully. The money he
invested safely—the box be pat on his
tahle in the =hshby little room which
was his abiding plsce, and thought no
more about it.

It had been twelve months now since
Mr. Leopold Yerningham bLad departed

The three Misses Montgomery looked

up Etbel Isnguidly, Rosamond through
her eve-glasses disspprovingly, snd Ber
ths with a bright little nod of welcome,
Tom nstorally strode over to the corner
and tonk possession of the broad win
dow.sill.
«You have met with some good for-
tune 7" said Bertha, hall interrogatively,
half sasertively, a8 ber sisters weat on
with their occopations quite as though
such a person as Tom Yerningham were
pot in existence, snd Tom smiled (or,
more trathfully. such was bia excessive
delight, grinned) broadly and nodded
his handuome bead,

#“Nothing Jess than s lift in the house
and an additionsl four bundred s vear,
little woman !” he whispered, and Ber-
tha's eyes lighted up; althoogh there
was & sudden glint of something very
like tears under ber dark lashes, and
then, some way, a little band, under cov-
ar of s dainty apron, got hold of Tom’'s
big fingers, and squeezed them rapiur-
ously.

«May I ask Aant Mellicent now?”
whisgered Tom, snd as Berths, blush.
ing erimson, answe-ed, after an instant,
w'th s shy little nod, Mrs. Yerniogham
came in.

Shie was a thin, frost-bitten, . locking
womsn, with black bair and a nose much
inclined to be unpleasantly pink at the
end. Her black dress made a chilly
rustling as she moved, and her recogni-
tion of Tom's preseace was [rigid in the
ertreme.

Tom, however, was not to be dismay-
ed, and ss soon as (he lady had seated
berself, and Bertha hsd taken up her po
gition hehind her mother's chair baek,
he boldly arose, and faclog the entire
Montgomery family, stated bis case con-
cisely and frankly, while Mrs, Yerning-
ham sad her two elder dsaghtera gazed
upon him with surprised disspprebarion

“And vou really mean,” ssid Mrs.
Yerningham, bending & little forward,
while the violence of her emotions deep-
ened the tint on the tip of her nassl or-
gan until iy was.of a deep crimson—*"'and
you really mean that, on the strength af
s four handred & year ri @ in your ws-
ges” (Mrs Yernioghsm pronounced
this offensive word ss offensively as pos
sible) “you wish to marry my daugh-
ter 7"

“Yes wa'am,” replied Tom meekly,
and then with & side glance sl the elder
girls he added, hsstily, as thongh fear-
ing that some mistake might arise—
“your dsaghter Bartha, if yon please.,”

“Bat I do not plesse I" said Mre. Yern-
ingham grandly. “I\ is viterly abserd
—not to be lhought of for s moment —
Berths is & forward and vadutifal girl to
encourage you, and I sbould be sston.
ished at her had she not. slways been
hesdstrong and willful, and dissvnoint-
ing ta me. You will oblige me, Thom-
as Yerminghsm, by henceforth omi'ting
my hounee from vour list of calling pls-
ces. and mv family. including mysell,
from your list of sequsin'ances.”

“Bat not incloding me,” ssid Berths,
stepping forward courageously and lav
ing ber band on Tom's srm. “Mammas.
if you exelude bim from your house, you
must exrlade me too!”

Mrs Yerningham gasped and looked
wildly about her, as though in search of
something with which to snaihilate her
presumptuous child, but Bertha cootin-
ved intrepidly :—

I was iwenty-one last month, yoo
know, mamms, and I bave a rightto do
a8 | choose—and 1 choose to marry
Tom,”

“Not with my consent,” snsppsd Mrs
Yerningham.

“Without it then,” said Berths sweel-

-

Iy.
“You shall never bava a pendy of my
moaney,” declared the irate watron, and
Tom and Bertbs looked into one snoth-
er's eyea and smiled.

Three days. after this little scene,
Tom, vory splendid in a new soit, drove
up to Yerningham House in s hired
hack, and Bertha, looking pale and de
termined, but very happy, came down
the stone steps, snd met him with a
smile. Five minutes Ilster Tom aod his
troe and brave little sweelheart were,
with two tronks contsining poor Ber.
tha's share ol this world’s goods, heing
whirled rapidly sway from Yerningham
House, where, from behind the drawing.
room blinds three pairs of eyes watched
them seorafully.

So Tom and Bertba were married, and
went to housekeeping in three rocms,
and were aa bappy aa ‘two birds. Bartha
never once envied ber two s'sters who
often drove past her in their luxuriouns
carrisge 88 she was walking oat, and
averted their heads poiotedly upnn be
coming aware of her proximity, but she
was humsn enough to resent her fami
ly's treatment of her husband and her
sell. She had never been a pet of her
mother's, for her nature was so dissimi-
lar that-they had little in sympathy with
each other, so she really missed the old
home life scarcely any, but it tried her
heyond measure to see ber huosband
grinding away st his work every day,
while the money which Leopold Yern-
inghsm, bad always wanted and inten-
ded that be shoald have was in the pos-
session of one who had gained posses.
gion of it as she remembered that Mrs.
Yerningham had done*

However there was no help for it, and
Bertha was not one to spend much of
her bright young life in vain regrets, and
80 the two married lovars, in their three
rooms, and - Mrs. Yerningham and her
two daughters lived tbeir separate lives
for a whole long year, daring which
E hel Montgomery married ‘““well” ss
the phrase goes, and had a most brilliant
wedding to which Mr, and Mrs, Tom
Yerninghsm were not invited, of course.
The soniversary of this oot-lawed
young oouple found them extremely
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low seat at ber feat, bothered aod b
dered ber in troe masculine style with
his offers of sdvice snd assistance, .
“The bottom seemd vety thick,” seid’
Bertha, absently drawing the point of
ber scissors along the edge thereof, *f
wonder,” and then ber remark ended ia
a sharp cry of “ob, Tom!" as ber’
sor8’ point jarred a little, snd the holtopi
of the hox sprung soddenly wp sodi
showed itsélf Lo be bat the coverol 8 i
shallow tray, in which lay two folded "
papers. v
One was addressed in Leopold Xevust
ingham's well-known hsnd to his- “desr
newhew Tom,” snd ‘he other—Bertha
caught 1t up with & goeer, little, halfer
strangled cry, and ovened it with trem=:
bling fingers, and, the next minute s
threw hersell into Tom's arms, Iaugbing, !
crying, and talking all a1 once, s ,
«0b, Tom, Tom,” she cried, *tell e’
that [ am wide awake, and not drepm-
ing, for il [ am then this is my step-fa~
ther's resl las® will and testament, and.
you are his heir after ull I g
Bertha was right, for the note explain.
ed it &Il  Wearied wi b contiousl perse-
cution Leopold Yerninghem, desirons’
of pesace and quict during his last days;
bad yielded 1o his wife's wishes only in
form, and the day a'ter mvking the will
which she desired, had secreily made and"
concesled another, wuich was quite (he'
roverse, ; J
“] shall try tn get an opportanity to.
tell yon all this before [ 12, said the
note, “bot il I do not 1 sball trust Provs
idence to direct you 1o tols biding~
place.” k :
And after twn years of waiting, Prov.
idence hail done so and given to fﬁq
and B rtha—who so well destived ==
the Yerningham fortune. ’

“Rough on Rata,” =
(Mlears out ra s, mica, roaches flics,ants -
bedbugs, _ X

Heart Palos, R

Palpi‘ation Dropsicil Swellings, Dif.
ziness, Indiges jon, Haadache, Steopless-
ness cured by “Wells' Health Renewsr,™

“Rovgh on Corns” $

k for Wells' ‘Rough on Corns.’ 150.%
Quiek comple o cure, Hard or soft corns*
war s, bunions; (]
“HBuchu-Patba.” - ¥

Qnick, eomple o cure all Kidoey, Blad
der and Urinary Diseases, Sealding, ]
ri'stion, 8'one, Gravel, Catarrh of lh'
Bladder. $1. Draggists, o o I8

Bed-Bugs, Flien,

Flies, roaches, ants, bed-buzs, ra's, *
mice, gaphers, ohipmunks, cleared ous by
“Rough on Ra's,” 130, ek

Thin People. ' —

. "I‘:alls‘; Heal h B.el;unl"' 'u;m' I
ealth and vizor, curss Dyzpepsia, Impo.
tence, Sexual Debili y. p‘Ph‘ %
Rough on Paln” :

Cures cholcra, colie, eramps, d'arch o
aches, paias, sprains, headiche, Wﬁ*
gia, rheamatism, 20c. Rough on Pain
Plasters, 15¢c,

Motbers, P

If you are failing, brokea, wora on
and nervous, uso **Wells' Health Renow-
er.” $1. Draggiss. y

Life Preserver, 2

If yousre losing your grip on life, try
“Wells' Heal b Renower. Goes dires
to weak spo's. -

*“Rough on Pllea)

Cures Piles or Hemorrhoids, I'ching,
Protruding, Bleeding, In'ernal or o her.
In ernsl and Kx ernal Remedy in ecash
package. BSure cure, 50c, . Druggists,

Prelly Women.

Ladies who would retain freshuess and
vivacity don't fail to try “Wells" Hoaleh

Renewer. " )
-

“Rough on Itch.”
e |
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“Rough on I'ch" curss humors,
tiona, ringWorm, fet er, sali theum,
ed feet, chilblaing,

“Rough on Catarrh.” s

Cotreots offensive odors a* once. Con
ple e cure of chrooie cases, alio unequa
ed as gargle for Diphiberis, Sore Throa’
Foul Brea h. &0e.

The Hope of the Natlen.

Children, slow in development. puny,
sorawny and delica'e, use Wells' Healta
Renewer,” -

Catarrh of the Bladder,
8tinging, irrita'ion, inflimmation, all
Kidngy snd Urinary complaiats cured by
“Bachu-Paiba.,” 81, '
“Water lugy, Roaches.”

“Rough on Rats™ clears them out, also
Beo les, Ants,

THE NEW MIDLAND LIN

Between Pittsburg, Wheeling, Co=
lumb% Cincinnat and St. Lounis;
est and Southwaest. :

The advan'ages of the new Midland
Route can be better understood when
the time of its through solid fast Lrsins
is compared with lime made by other
roads. Solid traios are reo from Pittes
bargh to Cigeonall, passing tbrough
Wheeling, Zanesville and Colombas,—
Tue time from Ballaire to Cineinosti s
8 hours; 8t. Louis 17 hoors; Kimneas
City 29 hours, which is 40 minutes the
qu'cke:t time to Uincinnati, 3 hours to
St. Lonis, 2 hoars to Kansas City. Closs
connections are made in the Unlon De-
po's at Cincinaati, St. Louis sod Kan-
sas City. Persons going via this route
make qricker time, have fewer changes
and better accommodations. Tickets to
sll points west and sooth can be pur.
chased from Agent of the B. & O! R,
R. at the same price your would bave tq
vay to go vis some slow and inferior
route,
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Tom. sitting down lover-fashiot ons -




